and it shines 
in golden hues 
as the midday 
light reflects 
from 
unpredictable 




They walk in silence. 



Going towards 
the place 
where they 
swimmed 
yesterday. 
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A piece of flat stone surrounded by 
high and unreachable rocky shore. 
It is their place. She will finish 
reading that strange book today. 
He will just lay and watch the sea. 
Just listen. 





Tears it off and smells it. 
That is the source of smell. 
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Carefully packs it in a wooden box 
and puts it in the rucksack. 
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As they walk farther, he notices more 
of them. He picks up a few more. 
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She laughs. Likes the idea. 

A piece of heaven for the journey home. 
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